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V.i .'.an l l.aá jiuiv-- I three mere
lULc:. on I'le re ).

Sir Thomas is still mi.su!m. Il-

las tin- - leu i raiüiiit that character-
ises his rücc.

A new i.lliie lias 1 :i ma lí' fur Wti
Til. i; far;.. N..:iiii.i; in Ciina, wa.--.

l i'i.uw; h fur I: i in.

Ht-iir- Wrutrrsmi i!. '(larts that
!!;!? is r.ci iili ul priilic :"f. Is there
any it, al priwtte lit. ?

Another exploration party will set
fi.r.h in !' i:r.? h aiiia prei-cuil- y in

nai'ili of tlii' telegraph hw.

Anthony i o . Is iri'ir.i to p-- mar
I . (lo. ,11,;, tu the fii l!y Iiiah'iiues.

'11.' y will all In. nuir.Mi.iui s ail.T tlii.--.

T i" it. rs a:. m 11. ale In wr ite
It! t t -' :. t lairKU.'s. but
tie klllUK.U c c.l ..e I.- l:ot une (it

tic ill.

1' i I..- hop. . that Sir Thomas
l.ijit" 11 ;- - Icpi f'i'.ly iiif.iriueil n.
l'i ' i... I. :i:ai :ti.;.. .. rli.nnai.i . s of the
le ..at.. .

l'r.-.;.- tit I ia wi.l a' t i anith- - r
f ; r y ai- -' term it. V, '.n. r. incie

al.:i u. the M e:. will
ill'C. lt it.

That an Initial. e in .Viatic Turkey
w i !i :'.'' eh ad in its credit makes
ll.e i '.i, U;i;i war luck Ii: e u

: iMn.a.- - !. y.

A'l ,;t lli.al' tna a is nut covered
villi !aa at:cl fio-- is as friskily
reviiint unary as our. Scinetlnni; is

hi' w iw ci"tt 11 there.

It. chard lletry ítocl.lar.l. the fa-

l!nl- - ici t. left "ill estate Xalilt'd at
iJ.ei'ii. nni:-- t have hail Minie out-

tide l.t I pri.--i s Uniré;.

Mara! (nime's husband was a peace--

il and i :i litieti when slie mar--

e linn. New he wants to t'mht tho
i.t ii e 1. ;t t mu ul I miiliii.

Francis Wilx.n says he lias all the
lm : he wants. If Kiancis v. is lies to
he can probably secure "ihm waj-c-

In. 111 Ule ilinie musí inns i.ciw.

s'ir The mas Upton is hriniing twe
Shamrocks over this via.'. In time
iSir Thomas's !iec t.nn of Shamrocks
will he woith t'ciiri; miles to see.

If does not always lake possession
uf a larire inecmie to send a man to

the devil, as lir. Ilillis says. Often the
want of it him there sooner.

New York man 1ms hcen ordered
id pay a yonim woman J.;,'"11! for Kiss-In-

her 1 ,ü:í ; times. Tnis ftirl should
equip herself with a (ash register.

Since in 11s men's unions have ho
pan 'o co on strikes, thus tyint; up the
fIioTvs, liow can the America; ho;,

hope tcj enjoy himself as I1Í.5 falhcT
JicI?

Iianer lurks in the steam yacht,
(he air ship and the trolley line.
Walkinp Is a slow mode of travel, hut
It has lis advantages that miisL not
lie overlooked.

One of the Chicago university pro-

fessors has discovered a similarity
between Shakespeare and Kipling.
The world has been overrating the
notorious Avopian.

If King Kdward thinks of visiting
Ireland, why doesn't he combino busi-

ness with pleasure and make the trip
t.i xt 1110 nth when the big automobile
I ace there conies off?

Another cure for consumption is
nniinunced. The trouble with these
cures is thai the victim usually dies
before they have a chance to ilvmon-t- t

ate their effectiveness.

King Kdward has a decided advan-
tage over a president in visiting the.

various localities in his realm. He
can refuse to make speeches without

'the fear of losing any votes.

Miss M. Urad'lon has just pub-

lished her sixly-liuiitl- i novel. Ii is

Blmost leirifjing to think what might
have happened if Miss Itraddon hail
m i n the w ife of Cyrus Tovvnscnd
l'.rady.

A Chicago schoolmaster criticises
Shakespeare becnus:- that hard's

Is behind the limes. Si.tne one
should put Shakespeare's writings into
hlai.g to meet Chbngo's yiarning fur

literature.

A proposition to tax trousers for
the purpose of raising the revenue
which is necessary to run the gov-

ernment has been made in Ktig'and.
Hon' ran won. an hope to uaiii her
rights In such n country as that?

Ambassador Choate is going to mar-
ry one of his daughters to a tilled
Kt glishinan. It costs a good deal to
be ambassador to Kngland, but the
lady members of the family will now
be likely to regard the Investment as
a good one.

Sir Ralph flallwey suggests "a legal-

ized uso of the shotgun" for scorching
motorists. This might he a good way
to encourage the youth of Great Brit-

ain in the practice of niuch-neede-

marksmanship. A moving target is
Ui hardest to hit.

Twenty young men In South' Chi-

cago have formed a matrimony club.
As a rule, the preliminaries t matri-
mony are most successfully conducted
by the man who "goes it alore" so

far as other men are concerned.

On the day that President Roosevelt
nrrl 'ed In Topeka triplets were bom
to a mother In Chauute and also to a
mother In Humboldt. Kansas doesn't
profess to go deeply In sociological
problems such as the president's theo-
ry of race sulelJp, but she alwayB

strives to please.
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Phantom's Warning
1 'i 11

Abrmt the broad hearth in its cus-

tomary manner the family had assem-
bled uit"r the evening meal, and Hen-

ry Carre 11, the city cousin, eome to the
wintry to restore failing health, found
his first visit into a Kentucky home
not so dull as he liad anticipated.

The conversation lulled. Silence was
broken only by the ticking oT the
(lock. Suddenly Carroll heard the
faint t of a galloping horse on
the frozen tarnpike. He walked to
the window overlooking the road, and
the sharp air bore the sound more
clearly to him.

"I wonder who that can be, riding so
wildly at this time of night?" he
asked.

"Some drunken fellow going home. 1

suppose," said Mr. Kankin, indifferent-
ly, bul with a signilic ant look at his
wife.

"He rides like a wild man!" ex
claimed Carroll. "Come here! Look
at him! One would think both man
and beast woie hunted -- were lle dng
from the devil himself:"

Martha ran to the window and
gazed for a moment at the

horseinun. "rapa, maybe it's
our ghost -- Roll the rider' and Aunt
Dinah once met."

The mournful lni.7 of foxhounds dis-

turbed by the hoof heats and the sug-
gestion of a chase gave her remark a
tinge of color. Iloth Mr. and Mrs.
nankin had kept their seats while the
rider passed, and now tried in vain to
lift the gloom his appearance had left
in passing. Carroll noticed this and
half laughingly Inquired if Martha's
ghost was a reality.

"Not at all; simply a stupid old
story of the negroes," said Mr. Ran- -

MU- ..Hi', Kl'OKe, jj) an uncuav-ifci-icg- .

manner, however, and the fireside
group relapsed Into a oody silence.
Carroll slept little that night in the
gnat, room assign-- d t0 him. Among
the old pictures on the walls, which
he casually looked over a ho un-

dressed, he was struck by a tarnlshe-'- .

portrait of a girl who closely resem-
bled Maltha. No name was written on
the worn gilt frame, but on the

hadi he found scrawled,
"Martha Rankin, lSSu." Even when
Carroll put out the light that face
Etood between him and sleep. Those
eyes haunted his brain. So, too, did
the flying horseman and the troubled
face of his host and the remark of the
young Martha.

The brilliant, fitful sunlight of a
spring day strayed Into winter was
streaming Into his room ore Carroll
awakened. The refreshing hath and
the wholesome smell of the country
cleared his head, and he smiled at the
foolish fancies of the night. Careless-
ly he ran down the broad stairs of the
stately mansion in a manner calculat-
ed to startle Into life the sweet faced
dames I'tid the starched-eollnre- sol-

diers of the revolution whose portraits
smiled from their gilded frames stud-
ding the hallway.

Maltha's remark about Aunt Dinah's
ghost leniained In Carroll's head,
however, and having nothing to do, he
strolled out to the cabin to hear her
story. It was Aunt Dinah's favorite
yarn, and she unbent with right good

The dim figure of a horseman dash-
ing Along.

will, proud of having the Bt ranger
cousin for a listener.

"Good I awd, honey, an' you nch-shall-

ain't heahed dat tale? Miss
Martha wnz her name, an' she loved
Mars Rob Gregory, what had a heap
o' fine horses. He kep' eomln' nn'
comln' heah ter see Miss Martha twell
everybody said dey sho' would marry.
Den dey had a fallln' out an' ho didn't
ocme no moah. Miss Martha didn't
let on, but she sartlnly did love Mars
Rob, an' kep' plnin' an' plnln' away
twell she wuz nigh (led. One Sunday
dey all went to church at de Cros9
Roads, 'cepen' her. When dey come
back her maw, Miss Ellen, found her
on de floah In de parler ded. She
had shot herself In de corner by da
window, whar she an Mars Rob tuier
t

The Autumn Wind.

The voice of tin-- autumn wind,
.As sail as the mmi rnii: sea.

Aiul it astir the chords
Uf tht harp uf nn rnur

It sets the rin.T.N :is:lr,
And my heart thi.'lei .pilrk agiln

Vith the o'.l. I'M tin ill of lue.
i'.h i: . e:ai v a i.'iit.

-- Canina ue.UuJ la U.-I.c- s Monthly.

"Wall, dorui't jes' teckclleck, but
folks do say Mats Koh died Jos' after.
Anyway, lie ti oh her (. ath mighty
hard, 'cause it wuz his fault, an' he
diij-h- t to have made un with her. Ho
lister ride "bout de cciintry on his big
geldin' jrs' like mad. One night I

seed him vo by he.ih like all de devils
wnz followin". De Hex inavvnln' (ley
found him by de crick, his big geldin'
standin' over him. He had snot hissef
in de heart.

"I ditiino, dido, but ever since den
dey say Mars Rob ride by heah when
sweethearts oh de county fall out. I

seed him once when Mars Walker an'
Miss Mary Rogers had dere truhble
but dat's another tale, honey. Any-
way, folks (loan't come dis away
nights no moah."

And so Aunt Dinah rambled on,
eager to tell other stories of the past.
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He clasped her In his arms and whis-
pered: "I won't go home

Carroll kept the incident In his mind
for a while, and then let it drop as a
darky superstition. He devoted him-
self to the task of building up his
health, going hunting, riding to neigh-
borhood fox meets, driving Martha to
dances and parties, and in other ways
filling out the routine of life In the
country. In following this social round
he found that the chase after healtU
can sometimes be made a cheerful oc-

cupation, especially with a girl like
Martha to help one.

One afternoon, as Carroll and Mar-
tha were returning from town they
let their horses take their own pace
and settled themselves comfortably
back on the buggy scat and listened
to the liu:n of the wheels and drank in
the charm of the country,

looking dreamily into Martha's eyes
as the carriage rolled homeward, the
question, whli h he had as yet put to
himsell only vaguely, (ame to him.
"Does she like me?" He dared not
trust lii;ns:df to ask as to love. While
he was turning about this, to him,
startling suggestion, a young farmer
of the neighborhood whom Carroll had
often imagined to he covertly fond of
Martha cantered down the road
toward them. He pulled up sharply,
bowed to Can-oil- and directed to Mar-

tha a few commonplace inquiries
about her family, the crops and the
next parly to he given. Canoll thought
he saw a blush steal over her cho;.d; as
the oui g man talked, and after ho
had ridden on, half 11 jent, but. a bit
in earnest, he asked If that were her
sweetheart. The blush mounted high-i- r

as she denied it. Carroll unreason-ingl-

unci jealously insisted that ho
was, and finally Martha potitingly
suggested that in any event it was a
matter that d d not concern him. The
clouds had fallen. Carroll had had
his question answered.

At supper he announced to his host
that his health was now fully regained
and that an urgent letter from home
would lake him away the following
morning. Mr. and .Mrs. Rankin ex-

pressed regret. Martha coldly said
she was sorry, nnd continued the meal
in silence.

That night Carroll retired early to
his room, but not to sleep. His pride
was deeply hurt, and he was Indig-
nant. He called himself "idiot!" and
other pleasant tilings. "She didn't
have the heart to say she was sorry!
Love! Bosh!"

Finally, putting on a light overcoat,
he started for a walk upon the pike.
It was near midnight when he turned
again into the little valley. The full
light of the moon was obscured by a
mist which rr.fe from the river and
spread over the valley. The brooding
silence of the night was broken now,
and then by the distant cry of a fox
nound, the low neigh of a horse, or tlis
tinkle of a sheep be!l.

"Clackety chick! clackety clack!
There was home In 011 Carroll's ers
the distant sound of a galloping bt-ri- e

upon the turrplhe. Could It b liw
phantom ot Aunt Dinah's hUkjI

V

"Calpt?-c1ark- :' The lK-rs- wai
oorjlng nearer. The forgotten ta:
sprang vividly into Carroll's mind, and

, te felt the hr of the unearthly crwp
cor ntm. bweethearts had quarreled!
The phantom rider was due! Bang!
Crash! Crash! and Carroll saw a
wildly speeding horseman flash across
the bridge and come up the road
toward him with uncontrolled gait.

Carroll, forgetting all of the
of the tale, ran to the road-

side and tried to scale the Etone fence.
But it was too high for him to scale
in his nervous condition, and he
crouched againsi it. his eyes glued
upon the ever advancing figure. It
thundered alorss. Now it was almost
upon hira. A vision of a horse of
thoroughbred build, with foam flying
from its mouth, with flanks heaving,
and of a darkly clad rider with gaze i

fixed ahead, a cloud of dust, a sound
of distant hoofbrats, and Carroll, com- -

pletely cowed, fled toward the hous
On the veranda ce met Martha,
strangely pale.

He clasped her In his arms and
whispered: "I won't go home -

row." Walter S. Hiatt in New York
Times.

ARTISTS AND THEIR MODELS.

Beauty of Face and Form Are Rarely
Found Together.

Artists say it Is curious but never-
theless Hue that beauty of face and
form are not often found in ono and
lis same person. The woman who

has nn ideal face frequently fails
I rom the standpoint of figure, so that
painters are obliged to make their
'deal figure from half a dozen models.
From one will come a beautiful throat
or arm or shoulder; from another a
perfect back, r.nd so on. Even after
that the painter has to idealize his
figure to throw into it whatever form
of fleeting expression he desires.

Once In a while his model gives him
unconscious help. The model who
posed for Church's "Fairy Tale" used
to tell of having once stood before the
picture at an exhibition, listening to
the comments óf enthusiastic visitors.
They commended the fanciful paint-
ing, but marveled most of all at the
wonderful look which the artist had
managed to get, into the woman's face.
The model herself was able to enlight-
en them.

"He didn't have to idealize for that
wonderful hxik," she said. "I remem-
ber the day it was painted. I was
wondering whether be was going to
pay me by the day or the week."

A photographic artist tells this little
story of a mad'l. She was a simple,
rather shallow, straightforward girl
when not at work. When she posed
her beautiful, mobile fare expressed
the most varying emotions. The artist
used to wonder if she felt r

of what her expression indicated. His
doubts were set at rest one day. Alter
the girl had posed with an exalted as-

pect that enraptured the artist he
waited to hear her deliver some su-

blime Inspired thought. Hut the mere-
ly looked up vJstfully Into his face?

and said:
"Oh, how hungry I am."

TOO MUCH FOR THE GHOST.

feJlllWritJY?- - !dJor
Subscription, and Fled.

One of the most enterprising of
American bishops, whose jurisdiction
in the Far West is so poor that he has
developed such remarkable talents as
a beggar that his friends in the East
declare they flee when they hear of
his approach, turned up unexpectedly
during the holidays at a country
house where a week-en- party was be-

ing entertained. The house was so
full that, with some misgivings on the
part of the hostess, the bishop was
put Into a chamber reputed to be
haunted. At breakfast the most anx-

ious inquiries were made as to the
good man's sleep. These inquiries
were regularly repeated for several
days, but to the general disappoint-
ment the bishop always reported the
soundest of slumbers. Before he de
parted the bishop asked the cause of
the unusual solicitude, and was told
the state of the case. "And have you,
indeed, neither seen nor beard any-

thing unusual?'' the hostess inquired.
"Now that you remind me of it," was

the reply, "I believe somebody did
come to my bedside the first night,
but. I pulled my pocket book frcm un-

der my pillow and asked for a sub-

scription, and I have seen no more of
the intruder."

The Ringing Roll of "Dixie."
The old brigades march slower now the

boys who vvoni the gray-H- ut
tht'ie's life an' battle spirit In a host

o' them
They hear their comrades cnllln' from

(he white tenia far away.
An' unsu.-- with the ring in' roll of

uixii-:-
j

Thry feel the p thrill of it the
lei le plains they aln

they eliatyc with Jackson, an' face
t lie light Willi I,oc;

An' ihc slionlin' hills are answered by
the tluuul.'i of the sea

When lliev rally to the ringla' roll of
"Dixie-:'- '

The battle-field- s are voiceless once wet
Willi crimson rain;

O'er unknown graves of heroes wave
gol. lea of grain;

Hut phantom feims-th- ey leap to life,
and cheer the ranks again.

tc the ringin' roll of
"Dixie!"

Beat, drums! the e chorus; an' '

bugles, blew lour best;
And wave, oh, Ihigs they loved 0 well,

ahove caí h d breast!
Till they vanish down the valley to their '

last, eternal tvt,
SUM . t,. Ilw. .0,' f

"Dixie!"
Frank l. Stanton In Atlanta Consti-
tution.

Believes In Woman Suffrage.
Gov. Garvin of Rhode Island has

put himself on record as a believer in
woman suffrage. In a recent address
before the Rhode .Island Woman Suf-
frage association he said: "I think
woman suffrage will be adopted In

Rhode Island and in other New Eng-

land states. It has been tried In other
states and has worked well, and soon-

er or later It will prevail throughout
the Union."

Union Is Strong.
The International 'Longshoremen'a

Union now ranks second In member-
ship In this country. It has 142,000

members.

Record Fire Loss in Britain.
Sixty million dollars is the record

loss by Gre for a year lu the Brltltih
Isles,

RACEHORSES IN
MANY ARE

The question of the ultimate dis-

position of the- pins and needles has
been debated most exhaustively, and
possibly the subject has been satis-
factorily settled. The problem as to
what becomes of all the racehorses Is
rather more Intricate and requires
diligent Inquiry.

"What becomes of all the race-
horses?" was asked of Frank Farrell.
owner of Blues and the Greater New-Yor-

baseball club, which are said
to be coupled in the netting.

"I don't know," replied Mr. Farrell
with deliberation, "but I have strong
convictions as to what should becom
of some of them."

It was evident Mr. Farrell's usually
sunny disposition had been temporar-
ily clouded by a loss of confidence in
some members of the equine family,
and the writer did not press the
query.

When John E. Madden vas asked
the question ho said cheerily:

"Why, that's easy. They keep trav-
eling about like the birds, do South
and West In the winter and North
In the summer. Yes, sir, this prom-
ises to be the greatest-racin- season
In the history of the sport." As the
replies of Messrs. Farrell and Mad-

den seemed to bo lacking in detail
the writer asked the same question
of W. C. Fessenden, trainer, owner
and former baseball expert.

"What becomes of the racehorses,
eh?" he echoed. "Well, my boy, nine
out of ten bnak down. As soon as
that happens they are sold for what
they will bring. There is many a
horso that once raced homo winner
in a classic event to tne shouts of
thousands who now pulls a hack or a
peddler's cart.

"Joe Cotton, or.ee a grand handi

HOW UNPOPULAR LAW GOT
ON THE STATUTE BOOKS

"Poor weather for skunking," re-

marked one of the regMlar patrons
of the stove corner of the store as
he took his seat and shook the ac-

cumulation of snow from his shaggy
whiskers.

'"Ciuinst the !;yv to catch 'em, any-
way," columella d the village wise
man.

"Bid you ever her.r how that law
come to lie passed?" queried the
oracle, as lie bit off a fresh chew of
navy plug.

No one had heard of it, but the wit
of the beer barrel ventured a remark
that "the offense was rank," and
smelled to t:ie Canada border.

The oracle continued. "It was
Rev. Denison of Jamestown. It's a
good thing lor the skunks, but It's a
joke on the reverend. You see, Mr.

.l)caisL B - was former!;- - pastor of the
Baptist church at Cherry creek, and
while there he joined the grange and
became an active member. A while
ago he moved up to Jamestown and
assumed the pastorate of the Calvary
Baptist church of that city. He re-

tained his membership in the grange.
In fact he was a member of Union
grange, which meets in Jamestown,
and which Is the largest and liveliest
grange in the whole country. He was
a conspicuous member of the grange,
too, being in fact the chaplain.

"What's that got to do with
skunks?" queried one of the group.

n nnirr m

"A very pompous old fellow at-

tracted my attention one evening in
a restaurant," tho late Stuart Robson,
on his last visit to Washington, said
to a newspaper man. "This old chap
had the stiff dignity of an emperor,
and it suddenly occurred to me that
It would be amusing to give h': some
sort of a shock. On the spur of the
moment I walked up behind him,
slapped him on the back and ex-

claimed:
"'Hello, George, my dear fellow,

how are you?'
"He turned eo suddenly that he up-

set, his plate. He was wild with
rage.

" 'Why, I don't know you, sir. How-dar-

you take such liberties with
me?' be stuttered.

"I apologized, saying that I had mis-

taken him for some else, but he
could not be mollified. As I withdrew
he glared scornfully after me, all red
and tremulous with anger.

"Ciane and I were playing together
at the time, and in a little while

"Platonic
The name "Platonic" is not very

used when It is employed
to discuss the of a man
and woman Into which there enters
no trace of amatory sentiment. Plato,
In various treatises, especially the
"Timaeus" and tne
speaks Indeed of a love which is free
from sensuousness being the love of

soul for soul ; but Plato, whose spirit
was tinged with asceticism, was not
treating of woman at all, and in gen-

eral, what he says upon this theme
refers wholly to the affection of man
for man, of the binding force of high
character honor. He goes so far
as to say that the true lover Is to be
compared with the true
rising from the of the
many who love of the beauty that is
abstract and absolute. In fact,
when he discusses "beauty" he uses
the word almost as the of
"goodness" that Is, in an ethical
rather than In a physical sense.

"Platonic friendship," in

Its modern conventional meaning, is
something which never entered
Plato's mind.

If all the world's a stage It's up to
each of us to contribute

I toward the elevation ot it

l
OLD AGE;

DRAWING CABS

cap horse, is drawing a hack In Eos-to-

while the mighty Banquet now

earns his rats hauling London cab.
Salvator. Hanover, Hamburg and
others jure more fortunate, as they
are In the stud.

"But the number of stallions Is

being steadily restricted, with the re-

sult of a very lrge increase in the
percentage of geldirgs on the track.
The object Is to do away with the
large number of cheap and useless
stallions. The result will be the nar-

rowing of sires to the most select
strains and consequent
In the breed."

"Why does so large proportion oí
break down?"

"That is due to the early age at
which they are raced. Financial re-

wards seem to be for the owners of
and, of course, they do

not miss their A spo
effort Is made in the development

end racing c.f horses of that age, a.id
as a majority often are not strong
erougii to stand the work they break
dowp. Fully i.O per cent of s

fail to pass successfully through
the ordeal of racing, and of the
horses that begin ns two year-old- s r.ot
one in a humlrid is fit for racing at
live years old. A large proportion is

for work on the track
at lour years.

"As to the mares, very few of them
are of any value as racers after their
fifth year. They have a better future
than the geldings and stallions, for
there is always a lively demand for
good breed mares.

"However, as in
breeding goes on, we may develop a

that will better stand
the vicisi Itudes of
New York I'rtss.

"I'm coining to that if you won't
hurry me," continued the oracle. "Do
any of you people know Rev. Deni-

son? Well. I'll describe him for you.
He's ore of those big, open-hearted- ,

jolly, liberal fellows
that can he found adorning the minis-
try in every community, and he has a
dry fund of humor that among his
friends is simply irresistible. Well,
one day the grange hud been discus-
sing the protection of almost every
kind of bird and beast that la found
on the farms, and Mr. Denison, moro
as a joke than anytnirg else, suggest-
ed that this protection should he ex-

tended to skunks. The skunk," said
ho, with apparent earnestness, "is a
very useful animal. Moreover, he is
valuable, and at the presort rate cf
skunk hunting he will soon be exter-
minated. Why rot protect him as

e!l (is t'iS fowls of the-- air and the
fish of the deep?"

"The grangers took this talk very
seriously, and before the Rev. Deni-

son realized what had happened they
were agitating skunk protection laws.
It's protecting them all right. On
the farm they are thicker than due
bills in January, and even In the city
of Jamestown the policemen are
talking about a special skunk drill to
enable them to chase the anímalo
down. There's no mistake about It.
You can just wager, though, that the
Rev. Denison Isn't saying much."- -

New York Evening Post.

Crane, with whom I had an appoint-
ment to dine, arrived. I pointed out
the pompous old chap to him.

" 'Wouldn't it be funny,' I said, 'to
shatter lhat old fellow's dignity by
slapping him on the back and saying,
"Hello, George. Why, it must be
years since I've seen you?"'

"Crane looked at him. and gave a
loud laugh. 'By jovc, I'll do it,' hu
said.

"'Oh, no, don't,' saiiM. 'He might
make a scene.'

"But when Crane gets an Idea in
his head not'oii g can drive it out. Ho
now walked up behind the- old man,
slapped him heartily between the
shouldirs and cried:

"'Hello, George, my dear fellow.
What a long time it has been since
I've s?en you.'

"I saw the old man, purple with
rr.ge, jump up from his seat hastily,
and I withdrew. For I "rceived that
a scene or something worse was Im-
minent, and I have always been aa
enemy to scenes."

Her Birdllke Voice.
She was a proud young mother,

and she was telling the crusty old
bachelor bow talented her little girl
was, while that angel child ate sticky
candy and pawed the bachelor's Im-

maculate shirt-fron- t and plied him
with questions In voice.
"She sir.gs said tho
mother. "Why, song flows as natur-
ally from her as from birdy." "From
a parrot, 1 suppose," growled the
brute.

"Silence Is Golden."
A looking man was eat-

ing his lunch in a restaurant. Sud-
denly he said musingly, "I wonder wtc
invented the phrase, "Silence Is gold-
en'?" some poor fellow
who had a wife, a parrot, Beven-yea- r

old boy, a phonograph nnd a barber,"
said his companion with the bitter-
ness of ono who knows whereof L

speuketh.

Passing of Cattle Kings.
The cattle king of the Western

plains Is passing away forever. X
few years ago there were nearly 100
millionaires, exclusive cattlemen lb
the southwest, now there are but
thirty.
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IN EVERY WALK OF LIFE.

People In

every WfjS
bad backs. j.Kidneys go Í- -

wrong ana .J . is
the back be-- feM.tí.:;
gins to ache.

Cure slcs
kidneys and

quicKiy uis- -

appears.
Read this

test! mony
and learn how It can be done.

A. A. Boyce. a farmer living three
and a half miles from Trenton, Mo.,

says: "A severe cold settled in my

kidneys and developed so quickly that
I was obliged to lay off work on ac-

count of the aching in my back and

sides. For a time I was unable to
walk at all, and every makeshift I

tried and all the medicine 1 took had

not the slightest effect. My back con-

tinued to grow weaker until I was un-

fit for anything. Mrs. Boyce noticed
Doan's Kidney Tills advertised as a
sure cure for just such conditions, and
one day when in Trenton she brought
a box home from Chas. A. Foster's
drug store. I followed the directions
carefully when taking them and I must
say I was more than surprised and
much more gratified to notice the
backache disappearing giadually, until
It finally stopped."

A FREE TRIAL of this great kidney
medicine which cured Mr. Boyce will
De mailed on application to any part
of the United States. Address Foster-Milbur- n

Co., Buffalo, N. Y. For sale
by all druggists, price 50 cents per box.

Mrs. Popley What do you think?
Baby spoke her first word Mr.
Popley Well, well ! and it won't be
many years before she'll be having tht
last word.

Dealers say that as soon as a cus-

tomer tries Defiance Starch It is Im-

possible to sell them any other cold
water starch. It can be used cold
or boiled.

"Don't you think my angel food is
excellent?" "Indeed, I've seen worse,
but not often."

Smoke r.axr.T's "llullhead" clear.

Some people seem to he afraid of th
bale lihu of the naked irulh.

Don't you know that Deflano
Starch besides being absolutely supe-

rior to any other, is put up 10 ounces
In package and sells at same price
as packages of other kinds?

Conscience lias hcen denned as a still
small voice that disturbs a man when
his liver is out of order.

A pmlle of satisfaction toes with one of
Haxtvr'a "Hallheiid" cleuia.

Customer Isn't lhat tea too stfcp at a
dollar a pound'.' (roccr Of cuuruc, All
tea Is to sleep.

ilUR
Skin Humours, Scalp Kumours,

Whether Simple Seroiulous cr

Hereditary

Speedily Cured by Cutara

Soap, Ointment and PiiEs.

Complete External and Internal

Treatment, One Dollar.

Tn the treatment of torturing, dis-

figuring, Itching, scaly, crusted, pimply,
blotchy nnd scrofulous humours of the-skin-,

scalp and blood, with loss of hair,
tuticura Soap, Ointment and nils have-bee-

wonderfully successful. Even tho
most obstinate of constitutional hu-
mours, such as had blood, scrofula, in-

herited and contagious humours, Willi
loss of hiilr.ptandular swellings, ulcer-
ous patches in the throat and mouth,
sore eyes, copper-coloure- d blotches, as
well as bolls, carbuncles, scurvy, sties,
ulcers and sores nrisiug from an im-

pure or impoverished condition of the
blood, yield to the Cuticura Treatincut,
W hen all olher remedies fall.

And greater still, If possible, N tha
wondcrlul record of cures of torturing,
disfiguring humours among Infunts and
children. The Buffering which Cuticura
Remedies have alleviated among the
young, and the comfort they have af-
forded worn-ou- t and worried parents,
have led to their adoption In countless
homes as prleelei-- s curatives Inr the
akin and blood. Infantile and birth hu-

mours, milk crust, sculled liend, eczema,
rashes and every form of itching, scaly,
pimply skin and scalp humours, with
loss of hair, of Infancy and childhood,
arc speedily, permanently and economi-
cally cured when all oiier remedies
suitable for children, and even the best
physicians, fail.

Soldthronrhoiitthiwni-ld- Cutieur Rrinlvrnt. .We (t
fcrm ot Cluicolftlo I citirct fills. X' n- -r vul ot ti), (M11U

inc., Soip, JJc. heiwui r, Clurlfrlinci
r1 ririi, i Hno de In I text Hortcit, IJ7 Colucubiu Av.iottfr Drue- - Ohf m. S' le I'rcp.

ctT&eod for "The Ureal Humour Cure."

Vjj'm Cooling as a
Ifi!r sower on a day ft

W Hires jK
y Rootbeer fm

Sold ewywber or by mall . l1)!
H fur IIS eruto. A iwcknun A .'límakd live galluui. q f V Í ?

B CH1HIFKI HIKES 'J l'i'
V u.isv, 11

ARREST IT-S- 50 REWARD
A bottle of EC-ZI- Till he rent free to

reader of tills paper who In lutTerlnff with
of SKIN Dlnea-- e or Krtiptlunn, Kciema, Blind

or HlrrdluK 11 le, Itluod Pulvnn, Old Plum or any
.ither Oerm (llceatee or of any name or nature.
$50 mvrtrtl will Ice puld fur auy cace of Kuzrma.
which EC-ZI- will not rurr. Thounauda cured
dally. Tell your frlenda. Bend for free temple.
THE CO., 1ÜS Aahland Bldg., Chicago.

CUall Natal 111 fill (lilt
Beit Uouieb Syrup. Talle Good. 'Uee

In time. Sold br dnicfeiete.


